THE ROYAL PLOT
Parliament furnished him with a large increase in his Army.
Eight new regiments of cavalry and twelve of infantry were
formed. The whole Tangier garrison was now at home.
In the emergency many Catholics had been given commis-
sions and commands. The King was determined to retain
them, and to use them and other Catholic officers in the
raising of the new regiments. He wished to see the Catholic
peers resume their functions in the House of Lords. Halifax,
as Lord President of the Council, resisted these departures
and cited the statutes which they violated. Lord Keeper
North warned his master against such courses. " Although
the Duke of Monmouth was gone, yet there was a Prince of
Orange on the other side of the water."1 Halifax was
removed not only from the Presidency of the Council, but
from his other offices and from the Privy Council altogether;
and when soon North died, Chief Justice Jeffreys, furious
champion of the royal prerogative, fresh from the Bloody
Assize, became Lord Chancellor in his stead. Sunderland
later in the year added the vacant office of Lord President to
that of Secretary of State, and became henceforward James's
chief Minister.
Parliament met for its second session on November 9, and
the King laid his immediate purpose before the Members.
The lessons of the late rebellions showed, he declared with
admitted reason, the uselessness of the militia. A strong
standing army was indispensable to the peace and order of the
realm, and Catholic officers were needed to maintain its effi-
ciency. He had appointed such officers during the troubles ;
he would not dismiss them on the morrow of their faithful
services. These two demands shook that friendly Parliament
to its foundations. It was deeply and predominantly imbued
with the Cavalier spirit. Its most hideous nightmare was a
standing army; its dearest treasure the Established Church*
Parliament was thus assaulted in both its secular and religious
functions. Fear and perplexity disturbed all Members, and
beneath their agitation anger smouldered.
Yet no one could accuse either House of turbulence or
1 R. North, Urns of the Norfbs, ii, 154.